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The American High School 


The American High School is distinctly a modern institution. Seventy- 
five years ago there were not seven free public high schools west of the Hud¬ 
son river; today there are seven thousand. This increase has been most 
marked in the last twenty-five years, and even in the last decade their num¬ 
ber has more than doubled. 

Along with this most remarkable increase in numbers, there has been a 
corresponding growth in the character of the high schools. At first their 
curricula were narrow, and resctricted to the ordinary English branches, 
with a small amount of higher mathematics, and usually some Latin and 
Greek for college preparatory students. Now they offer a greater range of 
subjects than did many of the colleges thirty years ago. So that the high 
school of today, with its classical, academic, scientific, commercial, and man¬ 
ual training courses, is no longer the school for the few; but rather the 
school for Lie many—the people’s college—where every boy and girl can 
find studies adapted to their needs, and where they may fit themselves to 
meet modern conditions and modern responsibilities. With this expansion 
of their curricula, the high schools have not lost sight of the fact that their 
great aim should be to promote culture and to develop a sense of civic ob¬ 
ligation. They have simply enlarged the idea of culture, and by the variety 
of subjects offered made intellectual and moral progress possible for many 
who otherwise would never have known the advantages of a high school edu¬ 
cation. 

While the development of our high schools has been phenomenal, the 
increase in demand for education such as they give has been equally phe¬ 
nomenal. Today the colleges, normal schools, and a majority of the techni¬ 
cal schools require a high school education or its equivalent for admission. 
Many of the leading manufacturers and business men of the country insist 
that all of their better positions be filled by men and women possessing at 
least a high school education. Andrew Carnegie says that his vast fortune 
is largely do to the fact that he was the first man in the industries of 
America who appreciated the fact that it paid to employ men with the best 
educational equipment. More and more of our captains of industry are go¬ 
ing to reach similiar conclusions, until in the not far distant future those 
boys and girls who do not have the patience and industry, the staying quali¬ 
ties and the working qualities to complete their high school course will find 
all of the good positions of life closed to them. While on the other hand 
those who have the quality and are willing to undergo the trouble of secur¬ 
ing an education, will find, as Superintendent Maxwell of New York City 
expresses it, that the high school means for them “greater efficiency in the 
world and higher remuneration for services because of better training. ” 
Above all will they find that “it provides in no small measure that training 
and that culture which lead to a fuller participation in and enjoyment of 
life.” 


E. W. PETTIBONE, Principal. 










Oh would that my soul were music! 
Id hen I could touch your heart , 

In song sublime transcending 
All writings and all art . 

In sweetest tones I'd murmur 
The saddest notes of heaven , 

And far away I'd echo 
The angle's so tigs at even. 
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Commencement Calendar 

May 22.Junior-Senior Reception 

Bulkley Hall 8 o’clock p. m. 

May 24.Baccalaureate Sermon 

Presbyterian Church 11 o’clock a. m. 

May 29.Class Day Exercises 

Opera tjouse 10 o’clock a. m. 

Mav 29. Commencement Exercises 

Convention Hall 8:30 o’clock p. m. 

Alumni Banquet 











The Board of Education 


-o- 

Salina and her public schools are proud of their Board of Education. It 
is composed of public-spirited men of the highest civic ideals—men who sac¬ 
rifice their own personal interests in the service of the public without com¬ 
pensation except the sense of well-doing and the gratitude of the people they 
serve. These men are as scrupulous in the expenditure of the public funds 
as they are in the disposition of their own private funds. It is this policy 
that has won them the confidence of the people so splendidly expressed in 
the last election. The Board had issued a call for $50,000 in bonds for a 
new high school, and the people responded in the affirmative by a vote of 
989 to 365. It i-s the ambition of the Board of Education to administer the 
affairs of the public schools of Salina to the end, that the Salina school sys¬ 
tem may be representative of all that is good in American education; and 
the}^ have full confidence that the people of this community are in hearty 
sympathy with that idea. 

The Board at present is composed as follews: Mr. R. P. Cravens, Presi¬ 
dent, Mr. James A. Kimball, Vice President, Mr. F. C. Bulkley, Dr. J. W. 
Neptune, Mr. D. A. Van Trine, Mr. J. D. Smith, Mr. R. II. Graham, Mr. F. 
D. Shellabarger. Mr. Cravens is the senior member, having served since 
1898. Mr. Cravens also has the distinction of having been a resident of Sa¬ 
lina for thirty years, and of having served the city for ten years as council- 
rnam, president of the council, and mayor. Mr. Bulkley succeeded Mr. T. H. 
Davis over five years ago. Mr. Kimball succeeded Mr. A. H. Damn over 
four years ago. Dr. Neptune succeeded Mr. J. 0. Wilson and has served 
over two years. Mr. Van Trine, a former member twenty-two years ago, 
succeeded Mr. C. F. McAdams and has served two years more. About one 
year ago, Mr. Smith succeeded Mr. E. S. Swanson and Mr. Graham succeed¬ 
ed Mr. H. G. Martin. Mr. Shellabarger has just recently succeeded Mr. Geo 
M. Hull. 

The terms of service of three former members are notable for their 
length. Mr. Hull served from 1898 to 1908; Mr. McAdams, from 1897 to 
1907; and Mr. J. 0. Wilson from 1898 to 1906, most of which time Mr. Wil¬ 
son was President of the Board. 

The Treasurer of the Board is elected by the people and the Secretary 
is appointed by the Board. Mr. J. D. Wellington has filled the position of 
Treasurer since 1899, and Mr. W. P. Cravens has held the position of Sec¬ 
retary since 1903. 












Board of Education 
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Board of Education 

-o- 


DR. J. W. NEPTUNE 


F D. SHELLABARGER 


R. H. GRAHAM 


J. D. SMITH 









FACULTY 






Mr. Pettibone, our principal and science instructor, who has striven so 
hard to awaken in us an interest in the natural world arounds us, graduated 
from Oberlin College in 1901. Then lie spent several years as principal of 
the High School at Wapakoneta, Ohio. Later he secured a fellowship and 
subsequently attended Cornell University. 

Miss Margaret Moore, our mathematics instructor, is a graduate of the 
Salina Normal and has taken special work at Harvard and also at the Uni¬ 
versity of Chicago. 

Miss Katherine Gemmill, our teacher in English, is a graduate of 
the High School, and of the Kansas Wesleyan University. We all regret 
especially to leave our English class and teacher. 

Miss Miles, who has so often made us long to have miles and miles of 
Latin at our disposal, graduated from an Illinois High School and later 
from the Kansas State Normal. She has taken special work at the Univer¬ 
sity of Kansas and Chicago. 

Mr. Warren, our history teacher, has been a student of the Kansas Wes¬ 
leyan University and later the Kansas State University where he took spe¬ 
cial work in English. 

Miss Cutright, our German teacher, whose patience we have tried so 
many times with our queer articulation of the German sounds, graduated 
from the Bradley Polytechnic School and in 1907 took her Ph. B. degree at 
the University of Chicago. 

Mr. Mott, instructor in manual training, is a graduate of the McKinley 
High School of St. Louis, which gives him true fitness in his line. 

Miss Lovitt, our music instructor, graduated from the High School and 
later was a student of the Woman’s Christian College. Our chapel exercises 
have been improved under her musical leadership. 
































Senior Class 


President. 

Vice-President 

Secretary. 

Treasurer. 


-o 


Officers. 


.Stanley Smith 

Clarence Wellington 
...Gertrude Knittle 
.Maurine Stevenson 


Class Motto—“The Horizon Widens as we Climb . 99 
Class Flower—White carnation. 

Class Colors—Lavender and purple. 


Class Yell. 

Chip ! chip! cherrio ! 
Chica zaw zate! 
Flip! flip! flerio! 
Nineteen-eight. 


Stanley Smith 
Maurine Stevenson 
Mable Adams 
Alice Miller 
Lillian Berglund 
Maude Maxwell 
Ross Applebaugh 
Hazle Dye 
Mildred Ferm 
Ray Kerr 
Ray Nve 


Class Roll. 

Grace Ott 
Maude Swisher 
Lorena Reams 
Lee Woodward 
Leora Simmons 
Clarence Wellington 
Gertrude Knittle 
Eva Morgan 
Maelvnette Aldrich 
Ethel McArthur 
Ole Brooks 
Ward Holly 


Gertrude Hull 
Pearl Hollen 
Clara Hale 
Frank Smith 
Eda Tucker 
Anna Ridings 
Lola Pierce 
Grace Stewart 
Errett Smith 
Ad die Sperry 
Jaeoba Aquirre 


















STANLEY SMITH 


“And to his eye there was but one 
beloved face on earth and that was 
shining 1 on him.” 


GERTRUDE KNITTLE 

“Patience, peisistence and power to 
do are only acquired by work.” 


CLARENCE WELLINGTON 

“Who mixed reason with pleasure, 
and wisdom with mirth.” 


MAURINE STEVENSON 

“In framing an artist art hath decreed. 
To make some good, but ethers to suc¬ 
ceed. 9 ’ 












HAZEL DYE 

“Oh why should life all labor be?" 


MAUDE MAXWELL 

“Latin surely is her fad; even her 
English isn’t bad. She’s always jolly, 
never sad.” 


GERTRUDE HULL 

“There is great ability in knowing 
hew to conceal one’s ability.” 


LEE WOODWARD 

“Nothing great was ever accomplish 
ed without enthusiasm.” 







MABLE ADAMS 



“Bright as the sun her eves the gazers 
strike 

And, like the sun, they shine on all 
alike.’ ’ 


FRANK SMITH 

“If time were money, I’d be a mil¬ 
lionaire. ’ ’ 


ANNA RIDINGS 

“How far that little candle throws 
its beams.” 


EDA TUCKER 

“Truly she hath brains! When she 
breaks her habitual silence 'tis worth 
your while to listen.” 











GRACE OTT 


“It ripples and giggles, it gusheth 
forth, that musical laughter of ker’s. 


RAY NYE 

“Such a winning way . 77 


ADDIE SPERRY 

“Good, true and loyal; would that 
there were more like you. ’ 7 


LEORA SIMMONS 

“She seeketh diligently after know 
edge.’ 7 









ROSS APPLEBAUGH 


“Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these, ‘It might have 
been.’ 77 


LILLIAN BERGLUND 

“Whatsoever she may do or say, it is 
sure to be in the kindest way.” 


MAELYNETTE ALDRICH 

“It is not joy nor repose which is the 
aim of life, it is work or there is no 
aim at all. ” 


CLARA HALE 

“Sweet is every smnd, sweeter thy 
voice, but every sound is sweet.” 











LOLA PIERCE 


“Grace was in all her steps, heaven 
in her eye, in every gesture dignity and 
love. ’ ’ 


OLE BROOKS 

“Of study took she most care and 
most liede, not a word spake she more 
than was nede. 99 


MAUD SWISHER 

“What shall I do to become forever 
known and make the age to come my 
own? ’' 


y y 


WARD HOLLY 

“What men dare, I dare. 







RAYMOND KERR 

“He hath gathered unto himself 
many bits of wit, with which he doth 
adorn himself when he speaketfc.” 


MILDRED FERM 

“The little she doesn’t know is of 
minor importance. ’ ’ 







w 





EVA MORGAN 

“ Great thoughts, great feelings came 
to her like instincts unawares. ” 


ERRETT SMITH 

“He could distinguish and divide a 
hair, twixt south and southwest side.” 


PEARL HOLLEN 

“The rising blushes, which her cheeks 
o ’er spread, 

Are opening roses in the lily’s bed.” 


GRACE STUART 

“The harvest truly is plenteous, but 
the laborers are few.” 

















ETHEL Me ARTHUR 

“Happy am I, from care I’m free, 
Why aren’t they all contented hl< 
me?” 


















Senior Class History 


-o- 

When we arrived, four years ago, the High School thought it was re¬ 
ceiving its annual heterogeneous crop of Freshmen. We knew better, but 
we kept still, and to delude further the upper classes went through all the 
old Freshman tricks, such as clamoring for more subjects and acting upon 
information volunteered by the Sophomores, who lied wilfully, hoping to 
add to our confusion. Gradually, however, the upper classes began to 
awaken to the fact that we were very different from the traditional Fresh¬ 
men, and to realize that a class that possessed a Wellington, a Morgan, 
three Smiths and a Kerr would eventually metamorphose into the very acme 
of High School classes. 

With the title of Sophomore, came Sophomore inheritance. As Fresn- 
men the art of bluffing had been wholly unknown to us. But now this with 
other bad features came into practice. Recovering from Freshman honesty, 
we began a career of independence and individuality. Once set a-going we 
could not be stopped. Unique celebrations of Saint’s days, contributions to 
holiday funds and athletic events were our special delight. 

During the Junior year our social life was not neglected. Our class 
president became such a social advocator that an announcement of a class 
meeting prognosticated a convivial affair. During the winter several note¬ 
worthy and successful parties were given. The most brilliant event was the 
Junior banquet given near the close of school in honor of the Seniors of 
’07. 

As Seniors we do not wish to claim a monopoly of High School virtues, 
but the class of ’08 is an aggregation of all scholastic qualities. Diligence 
and originality have linked us with success. Our credits are recorded, our 
dresses are bought, and even the new High School cannot detain us. 











































JUNIOR CLASS 















Junior Class 


-o- 

Officers. 

President...Earl Pot lei 

Vice-Pres : dcnt. ....Irene Yallette 

Secretary....Ruth Parker 

Treasurer...Charlotte Spier 


(lass Motto—-“We row, not drift .” 
Class Colors—Yale Blue and White. 
Class Flower—White rose. 


Class Yell. 

“Ene, mene, mone, mine, 

Blesse, onne, bone, strine. 

This is the class that takes the shine. 
This is the class of nineteen-nine. 1 ’ 


Catherine Alford 
Carrol Johnson 
Dora Kohr 
Helen Litowich 
Frank Brady 
Philetha Menoher 
Elise Crissman 
Frances McMillan 
Sarah Miller 
Ida Northrop 
Earl Potter 


Class Roll. 

Frances Stafford 
Harold Walker 
Evelyn Marlin 
Bertha Putsch 
Jennavee Yordy 
Florence Tuthill 
Katherine Van Nov 
Charlotte Spier 
Marion Whittemore 
Ruth Swartz 
Nellie Bachelor 


Bessie Dole 
Olive Olson 
Mina Breese 
Olga Friend 
Stella Morrison 
Della Harte 
Climena Kingsbury 
Jennie Lightner 
Clarence Martin 
Ruth Parker 
Ed Reams 











A Glimpse of the Future 


The other day, while I was on my way to Salina. on a westbound train, 
I heard a conversation which made me realize the flight of time very vividly. 
Two elderly women who bore the unmistakable traces of spinisterhood, sal 
in front of me. The one next to the window, I recognized as Miss Ruth 
Parker, B. A., LL. D., Ph. D., (and all the rest of the alphabet), author of 
several Latin texts now used in the Kansas high schools. As I caught a 
glimpse of the other’s face, I recognized her as Miss Frances McMillan, al¬ 
though nearly twenty years had passed since I had last seen her. She was 
now a teacher of domestic science in Ames College, Iowa. We had just left 
Kansas City and the two distinguished spinsters had begun a conversation 
which interested me greatly. 

“I have been away from Salina for so many years,” began Miss Par¬ 
ker, “that I have almost lost trace of our High School class. Did you say 
that Carrol Johnson is doing newspaper work?” 

“Yes,” answered Miss McMillan, “she is editing one of the leading St. 
Louis papers. But I must tell you about some of the others. LI. B. Walker 
is ambassador to Montenegro now, and Katherine Van Noy has written two 
books which stand at the head of their class. I can only remember one of 
them, “ ‘How to Raise a Child Properly* *’ She thought a minute and then 
said: “I remember now. The other is ‘Wholesome Sports for Children.’ ” 

“And to think that Evelyn Marlin has held the woman’s tennis chain 
pionship of the United States for the last four years,” said Miss Parker, as 
her companion paused for breath. 

“I received news in my last letter from Salina,” continued Miss Mc¬ 
Millan, “that Dora Kohr has donated a fund for the founding of a dog hos¬ 
pital with the provision that special accomodations shall be provided for 
* curly yellow dogs.’ You will not be much surprised to hear that Florence 
Tuthill has become a renowned pianist. Olga Friend has married an Aus 
Irian and is living at Schemnitz, Austria. 

Just then, a very distinguished looking gentleman entered the car. He 
hesitated a minute and then walked up to the two in front of me and intro¬ 
duced himself as Rev. Earl Potter, of the First Presbyterian church of Kan¬ 
sas City. After a few minutes conversation in which he said that he was on 
his way to Salina to make his usual weekly two days’ visit to his parents, 
he drew a square, white envelope out of his pocket, saying “This is some¬ 
thing you will be interested in. ’ ’ 

“Why this is an invitation,” said Miss McMillan, and read from the 
paper in her hand, “to the marriage of Mrs. Margaret Moore Smith and Mr. 
Alonzo MaeCarthy, June 15. 1930.’ That is tomorrow, isn’t it?” she 
asked. 

“Yes,” replied Rev. Potter. “Miss Moore resigned her position in the 
High School about fifteen years ago and as she says lias been really enjoy¬ 
ing life since then. For the last few years, Helen Litowich has been filling 
her place in the mathematics department. Irene Vallette has married a pros¬ 
perous banker, but I am getting so forgetful that I can’t even remember 
liis name. You know who I mean. He graduated from the High School with 
the class of 1906 and lias become a Salina banker.” 

Neither could recollect the name he wanted, “But what has become of 
Nell Bachelor?” asked Miss Parker. 

“Oh, she has finally adopted Claude Frain to cheer and comfort her 










declining years,’’ answered Rev. Potter. “But I wanted to tell you that 
Miss Miles has at last ‘found love in a cottage’ and has, with her charac¬ 
teristic sense of propriety, placed the motto, ‘Eduobus unum’ in a conspi¬ 
cuous place in her cottage. Charlotte Spier is taking her place in the Latin 
department at the High School.” 

For some time they sat talking of the other members of the class. Stella 
Morrison was at Hildescheim, Germany, studying German, which had always 
been her favorite study. Elise Crissman has begun her career by teaching 
school and ended it by marrying a professor. Della Harte had been sent 
as a missionary to a province in the southwestern part of Siam. Philetha 
Menoher and Jennie Lightner were conducting a superior and scientific 
kindergarten in Salina where they were conscientiously teaching Salina’s 
younger generation to recite “Mary Had a Little Lamb,” in three different 
languages, beside many other up-to-date accomplishments. “You might 
say,” had become a stock expression in the vocabulary of nearly every pupil 
at South Park school since Miss Marion Whittemore had become principal 
there. Olive Olson was a teacher at Lindsborg and Ruth Swartz had become 
a celebrated singer. Ida Northrop was looking out on life from the stand¬ 
point of “Mrs. Hans Neshina,” and Bertha Putsch was gymnasium teacher 
at the High School. Ed Reams’ secret ambition to distinguish himself as 
a man of might and muscle had been gratified by the position of strong man 
in the Eclipse Athletic Troup, traveling with Smith Brothers’ Greatest Show 
on Earth, and he often attracted some old schoolmate’s attention in the 
midst of the performance by the charming and unexpected giggle which still 
distinguished him. 

At this point the train drew into Salina and as I took a seat in a Pres¬ 
cott avenue electric car, I noticed Miss McMillan, Miss Parker and Rev. 
Potter opposite me. 

“Jenavee Yordy is conducting a finishing school for young ladies in 
Solomon, one of Salina’s prettiest suburbs.” Rev. Potter was just say¬ 
ing, “and Katherine Alford is> making a record as Satina’s first feminine 
lawyer. You must come and hear Signor Forellina, known to Salina as 
Frank Brady. He will sing at Convention Hall tonight.” Then the Misses 
McMillan and Parker noticing a millinery store bearing the sign, “The 
Dole-Stafford Millinery Co,” bade the Rev. Potter an abrupt goodbye and 
hastily left the car, evidently intent on convincing Miss Dole and Miss Staf¬ 
ford that they had not forgotten them,* by buying a hat apiece at their store. 

THE JUNIORS. 





SOPHOMORE CLASS 
















Sophomore Class 


President .... 
Vice-President 

Secretary. 

Treasurer. 


Officers. 

.Roy St ruble 

...Leta Smith 

.Genevieve Walker 

.Madge Kouns 


Class Motto — “Time will tell.” 
Class Flower — Yellow and White Roses. 
Class Colors— Old Gold and White. 


Class Yell. 

Sophomore, Sophomore! rah! rah! rah! 
Rumble, tumble, zick, boom, ball! 

Rickie, rackl-e, rickle, ren! 

We ’re the class of 1910! 


Blanch Beaudry 
Mattie Benedict 
Earl Flanders 
Helen Morgan 
Mary Parker 
Roy Struble 
Sven Carlberg 
Leta Smith 
Cornelia Cubbyrly 
Earnest Brown 
Anna Campbell 
Glen Bishop 
Claud Frain 
Irene Vallette 
Dorthea Smith 
George Woolley 
Gertrude Watson 
George Rittersbacher 
Reba Owen 
Marguerite Price 
Lila Fuller 


Class Roll. 

Francis Greene 
Ruth Hamilton 
Vera Hogben 
Madge Komis 
George Kingsbury 
Stella Kuhn 
Locke Lemert 
Esther McKinney 
Neva Miller 
Bernice Mitchell 
Edna Bell 
Ruth Bradley 
Wynne Sharp 
Agnes Campbell 
Edith Cobb 
Ruth Wilder 
Lottie Whitworth 
Floyd Edwards 
Genevieve Walker 
William Butzer 


William Fenn 
Inez Priest 
Grace Spencer 
Clarence Hendershot 
Grace Spencer 
Ruth Reams 
Bruce Woodward 
Fay Niquette 
Albert Wilson 
Frances Padgett 
John Thompson 
Mable Glenn 
Hubert Rittersbacher 
Cat lierine Hinnonkan 1 } • 
Josie Jordan 
Iva Kriete 
Ralph Kuhn 
Ruby Lewis 
Earl Mattison 
Helen Maxwell 
Helen Mitchell 














Sophomore Observations 


Never as innocent school children had we contemplated a future state 
called the Sophomore year. From the primary throughout the successive 
grades our teachers had pointed out the High School as the place designed 
for the cultivation of good boys and girls. But we had our doubts about its 
merits and felt warned. 

As Eigth grade pupils we became more interested in school life. Here 
we were assured that the High School training was an important part in our 
education. Early impressions were forgotten and we became eager to enlist 
under the crimson banner bearing the letters “S. H. S. ” 

When the day came for the class of ’10 'to enter the High School, ninty- 
three Freshmen took possession of more than one half the assembly room. 
The Sophomores the Juniors, and the Seniors had to take a back seat and 
many of them a mate. It was novelty enough the first day to move at the 
end of every period, to be ejected from class rooms, and unceremoniously 
herded back to the assembly hall where we properly belonged. After the 
first week we were seldom turned back and were able to find our way to the 
various class rooms without difficulty. 

The Freshman year was one of studious development. After nine 
months of struggle and grinding we evolved into Sophomores. We are not 
a boastful class and refrain from speaking of the total eclipse of our asso¬ 
ciate classes; but refer those interested to the faculty. As Sophomores 
we have made the following observations: 

The Seniors are universally admired but overfed for their size. They 
enjoy a certain freedom called 61 Senior privileges,” This means they can 
go down stairs- when something attractive is going on out of doors, can con¬ 
sult picture books under the guise of study and whisper during opening ex¬ 
ercises. A day’s work seems to consist of a definite number of exits from 
the assembly room 

The Juniors are very studious. Before school they gather in groups and 







exchange problems in Algebra and translations in Latin. In this way they 
keep up an equality in marks and do away with the Junior habit of bluffing. 
A cross section of their cerebral contents would reveal other minor charac¬ 
teristics. 

The Freshman class is divided into three parts—all Gaul is. The noise 
made by this class is the reverberation from the emptiness wi'thin As we 
in a few weeks shall assume the titles of Junior Ave leave to them the name 
Sophomore with its double signification of dignity and diligence. 











FRESHMAN CLASS 












Freshman Class 


Officers. 


President.Edward Elmore Wuertii 

Vice-President..Eva Orissa Malaby 

Secretary.Marguerite Josephine Spencer 

Treasurer..... .James H. McAdams 


Class Motto—“Not at the Top, but Climbing. ” 
Class Flower—White Carnation. 

Class Colors—Violet and White. 


Class Yell. 

Chinga linga ching, 

Chinga langa chow, 

High School, High School. 

Wow! wow ! wow ! 

Rah ! rah! rah ! 

Four and seven 

We’re the class of nineteen-eleven. 


Class Roll. 


FI lien Carlson 

Gertrude Hawley 

Nettie Mapes 

Bessie Monoher 

Harold Speckman 

Frank Reed 

Ruth Jones 

Belva Kring 

Effie Houghton 

Ross Cox 

Bradford Buell 

Frank Kosar 

Ruby Hagler 

Geneva Son 

Helen Holly 

Rosemary Wolsieffer 

Edna Gallery 

Inez Freeman 

Mildred Brewster 

Ruth Harhe 

Mildred York 

Roy McFadden 

Forest McKinney 

Charles Gibson 

Inez Simmons 

Marie Wolsieffer 

Nellie Pine 

Christine Boughton 

Mildred Hageman 

Marie York 

Emmitt McConchie 

James McAdams 

Alvar Fuller 

Elizabeth Sherman 

Olive Wilson 

Vera Van Trine 

Sam Wilson 

Fred Strickier 

Lester Brewster 

Oma Boswell 

Emma Griswold 

Dora Koehler 

Florence Mayer 

Eva Malaby 

Major Gleuck 

Clyde Sheer 

Charles Seymour 

Hazel Bennett 

Ruth Williamson 

Carrie Spaulding 

Mary Ford 

Nora Borst 

Martha Graham 

Nora Borst 

John Greene 

Leo Kuhn 

William Gottschick 

Sara Lutz 

Margaret Seaman 

Olive Kimball 

Irene Weisgerber 

Irene Scott 

Dot Rosencrans 

Henry Vitt 

Roy Frederick 

Louis Borst 

Beatrice Tuttle 

Amelia Just 

Grace Pepper 

Manford Peck 

Edna Baird 

Ruth Cox 

Lovina Swoyer 

Lyle Vallette 

Charles Tucker 

Mary Ford 

Eleanor Patterson 

Florence Jones 

Roy Tinsley 

Tressa Archer 

Georgiana Johnson 

Jennie Sullivan 

Wallace Parker 

Reaman Niquette 

Gertrude Cat tell 

Winifred Neptune 

Valrie Andriest 

Edna Henry 

May Andriest 

Floretta Hewitt 

Fred Stevenson 

Grace Miller 

Ella Steward 

Ethel Carnal 

Hugh Morgan 

Harold Hoover 

Kenneth Cooper 

Olive Anderson 

Ruby Alford 

Maggie Anderson 

Elmer Hedin 

Lon Conaway 

Fred Metzger 

Daisy Hayes 

George Meyer 

Geniece Adams 














Primus Annus in Schola Alta 


Sententia (motto).Seymour 

Patronus Deus (patron deity).Neptune 

Colores (colors).Greene and Vermillion 

Genera Animalium (classified species). 

.Hageman, Slierman 

Praeclari Literatura (literary members). .. .Spencer, Scott, Johnson, Cooper 

Illustres Homines (distinguished members).Brewster, Adams, Reed 

Optimates (aristocrats).Frederick I. Henryl. York, Morgan, Jones 

Calidi Numeri (warm members).Pepper, Son 

Viri et Pueri (men and boys). 

.Stevenson, Wilson, Patterson, Carlson, Anderson 


Joculator (entertainer) .Parker 

Art if ex (artist) .Gibson 

Mascotis (mascot).Kuhn 

Genera sine nomine (unclassified species).See Class roll 





















The New High School 


I lie new school building* to be constructed at once will be commodious 
and will afford all the facilities needed to carry on a first class modern high 
school. 

The building is to be a two story structure 100 by 140 feet. On the first 
floor there will be offices for the Board of Education, Superintendent and 
1 rincipal; an auditorium that will seat 500; three rooms for domestic science, 
including kitchen, sewing room, and parlor; a library, a large study room and 
two class rooms. In the basement are to be two large manual training shops 
a wood-working shop and a forge shop; a large gymnasium, dressing room, 
bath rooms, furnace room, and a lunch room for boys. On the second floor 
there will be three science laboratories—physics chemistry and biology; a 
lecture room, five class rooms and the balcony of the auditorium. In the at¬ 
tic will be found the draft-inf, art, society, and commercial rooms, and the 
museum. 






A Trip With Venus as Guide 


One spring day just after Latin class, I returned home, chose a comfor- 
able chair near a window and began to translate my Latin for the next daw 
But I soon began to wonder how it would seem to ride far away on one oi 
the large fluffy clouds floating along in the sky. Just then I heard a soft 
voice, scarcely more than a whisper, calling my name, and turning saw the 
beautiful goddess Venus, “Divinely tall and most divinely fair/' standing 
at my side. She spoke again saying, “Would you really like to ride on yon¬ 
der cloud?” 

Almost too surprised to speak, I answered, “Yes,” fair goddess.” 

She took me by the hand and before 1 realized what had happened we 
reached the very cloud Venus had pointed out, and it seemed as if we 
w ere gliding along in a chariot made of billows of snow white smoke. Venus 
gave me time to accustom myself to the strange position and then asked me 
where 1 would prefer to go. My answer was, to retrace the path which 
Aeneas and his fleet had passed in their wanderings. 

As we were sailing along I could see far below men and women busy 
with their daily occupations, who because of the distance, seemed to me to 
resemble ants, when busily they labor to store up their winter supply of 
food. 

Our first stopping place was over the ancient site of Troy and try as I 
would it was impossible for me to picture in my imaginationn that lonely 
shore looking like the Troy where Aeneas had lived before those gloomy 
years of war. Next we stopped over Aenos where T saw a few sticks stand¬ 
ing up on the shore and wondered if they were the last visible remains of 
the tree covered grave of Polydorus. 

Delos soon came in sight but the island looked but little different fiom 
any island with its modern cities and nothing resembling an ancient oracle 
was to be seen. We hurried past Crete and when T looked surprised Venus 
said, “My dear son did not have enough to eat here. ” 

When we passed over the Strophades nothing resembling a harpy was in 
sight, unless it was the people with their fashionable costumes. 

We did not delay long at Butkrotum, but when I spoke of Andromache, 
Venus said that she was married again, this time to a Roman. 

Mount Aetna, with its lofty summit, seemed scarcely larger than a huge 
bonfire, and I had begun to speculate on what would happen if Polyphemus 
or some of his race sholud rise from its smoky depths, and seize our cloud, 
when Venus, seeming to read my thoughts, said that Polyphemus was no 
longer as cruel as he once was, but that since his eyesight had been restored 
oy twentieth century specialists he had taken up civilized customs. 

We tarried longer at Drepanum than at any other place up to that time. 








1 seemed to see the mound of Anchises now fallen in and the aged altars 
crumbling from neglect and age. The ground in places was covered with 
what undoubtedly were once the hides of victims, and even from as far away 
as we were, there could be seen serpents darting through the grass, uncut 
through many years. Listening we seemed almost to hear the shouts of the 
victors and the applause of the crowd in those funeral games held long ago. 
Even the cry of fire seemed to reach us. 

Venus left Carthage out of our course, but I was too moved by the scene 
just witnessed to notice or to care. 

When Rome came in sight Venus suddenly became sad and began to 
weep bitterly, saying that her dear son’s last descendant had just been kill¬ 
ed by an anarchist, led on by cruel Juno. 

At length she turned to me and said, “Now we shall go to Orcus,” but 
I hastily refused for I feared lest she should leave me there. She said an¬ 
grily, “Well, then, return to your work,” and gave me a violent push which 
seemed to send me falling through space. I screamed, struck against some¬ 
thing and awoke to find that it was all only a dream and that my poor Vir¬ 
gil had fallen to the floor. 








Phlegmatic is the landscape with gray skies, 

Dried weeds along the road; a heavy air, 

The yards unkempt—the moon alone is fair 
Which in the east through heavy mists doth rise. 
This evening I shall watch, when dull day dies, 
The moon, while all the evening music rare 
Upon my ears doth steal till day doth wear 
A far-off aspect to my watching eyes, 

And rules and formulas shall unreal seem, 

Unreal the world — unreal the radient sky, 

Unreal all sorrow — all a foolish dream— 

Unreal all love — unreal all mockery, 

And so all hatred that in day doth gleam 
Before my mind as all things else shall die. 







The Death of Dido 

-o- 

The Trojans driven from their homes by the Greeks, at last during a 
terrible storm were tossed upon the Lybian shore. They had wandered for 
many years over unknown seas in their quest of the Italian land, destined to 
be the future home of their race. Here, however, they were received kindly 
and graciously by Dido, the queen of Carthage. By the decree of fate cupid 
was sent to pierce the heart of Dido with his arrow and to inspire her with 
love for the leader of the Trojans—Aeneas. Although still mourning the 
death of her husban Sychaeus, who had died by the hand of her own brother, 
Dido at last submitted to this new love, and, according to the custom of the 
times, asked Aeneas for his hand. 

But Aeneas, because of his ambition to found a city, which should be 
the beginning of a great nation, hardened his heart to her tearful pleadings, 
and with his people set sail for the shores of Italy. Wounded by this cruel 
treatment, Dido, bent upon death, sought the first opportunity to destroy 
her life. 

Calling to her Barces, the aged nurse of Sychaeus, she addressed her 
thus: 

Send hither my sister Anna, 0 dear nurse, for I am resolved to put an 
end to my sorrows and to submit my life to the flames.” 

As soon as she had spoken, Barces, with all of an old woman’s desire 
to impart such important news, hastened away on her errand. Meanwhile, 
Dido, trembling with the enormity of her undertaking, with pale face, and 
tear-stained cheeks, ascended the lofty funeral pyre. She took from the 
wall near by, a sword, the gift of the Trojan hero, and, after delaying a lit¬ 
tle while in tears and meditation she said: “0, immortal gods, receive this 
wearied soul of mine! I have lived my life. Where fortune led the way 1 
have followed: I have built a famous city, I have avenged my husband. I 
have suffered for the sins of a wicked brother, and now my great spirit will 
go forth to unknown worlds. For though I die unavenged, yet I will die. 
and may that cruel Dardaman behold, fronr the deep sea, the burning funer¬ 
al pyre—may he carry with him the ill omens of my death.” 

Hardly had she spoken, when her attendants beheld her fallen, pierced 
by the sword. Immediately a cry rose to the very dome. The rumor spread 
quickly through the stricken city. The houses were filled with the cries of 
mourning women. Lamentations rose to the sky, as if Carthage itself were 
fallen before the on-rushing enemy, and the flames were pouring forth from 
the shrines of man and of gods. Anna breathless with swift running, heard 
the sounds, and, terrified, rushed through the crowd to the side of the dying 
woman calling her by name, 

“0, sister, why have you deceived me? Deserted by you, what shall I 







bewail first? Would that you had summoned me to the same fate! One hour 
one sword would have sufficed for both. Such friends in life, I had hoped 
that even in death we might have been companions. You have destroyed not 
only yourself, but your city, your people, and me. ’ ’ 

While speaking she strove to bathe in the dark blood from the gurgling 
wounds while Dido struggled in vain to raise herself from the couch. Then 
omnipotent Juno, having compassion upon her prolonged suffering, sent Iris, 
her messenger from Mount Olympus to free her from her agony. So Iris, 
flying through the sky, rosy, with the first light of the morning, surrounded 
by a bow of a thousand colors, sped swiftly through the air, and alighted at 
the head of the couch, sayingBy command of the gods, I consign your soul 
to Pluto, and release your spirit from this world of care. ” Having spoken 
in accordance with the ancient custom, she cut from the head of the dying 
queen the lock of hair which she was to bear to the god of the lower world, 
and she sped away with the new spirit through the air. 



OUR HIGH SCHOOL BAND 






La Ultima Batalla De Geronimo 


Descle el tiempo cle la ocupacion Americana liasta ano de 1886, por cada 
anos recurridos, los Apaches cruel mente brutal salvajes, liuyeron de su res- 
ervacion, v devastaron un gran treclio de un pais, algunas descientas millas 
al Norte y Sur y cuatrocientas al Este y Oeste del limite internacional entre 
los Estados Inidos y Mexico. 

En campo de una region in cluyendo parte de Nuevo Mexico y Arizona 
en los Estados Inidos yestados de Chihuahua y Sonora en Mexico 

Con cada una de estas erupciones restablecidas llego’ a’ liacer el cos- 
tumbre del gobierno de los Estades Vnidos, depar al General en la orden para 
experimental- la presa de los Apaches pero final mente fue necessario citar 
al General Crock de alguna parte de los Estados Vnides y des-parcharlo a 
contended con estos renegades salvajes. 

El era el peleador de les Indios mas grande desde el ano de 1870, liasta 
el ano de 1890. El unico General que puede compararse con el es el General 
Miles. 

Estos Indios se conocian con el nombre de Chiricagua Apaches En Mar- 
zo de 1886 el General Crook eonsigio la presa de los Apaches el la Sierra 
Madre creyendo que esta erupcion estaba concluida, algunas cincuenta niillas 
del castillo Borvie, depo’ la orden al cuidado del subordinado y se apresuro 
al castillo a poner en orden la acogida de la vuelta de los Indios prisoneros. 

In colono de mescal emborracho 7 parte de los Indios. y Geronimo con 
una poreion de la cuadrilla salicron huyendo a’ la Sierra Madre, Habiendo 
desacreditado al General Crook, El General Miles fue empleado en la orden 
del distrito; pero los Indies habiendo tenido siempre sus termincs con cual 
quier otro General pero el General Crook, mataron mas colonos cometieron 
mas barbaridades, por un periodo de dos mesesque talveg en ningun otros dos 
meses, en la historia de la querra de los Apaches. 

En este tiempo el General Miles siguiendo las Tacticas que el General 
Crook siguio, ’ comenzo a hacerse sentir lentamente y relentcmente, continuo 
un persiguimento pertinente de Geronimoy su banda Los Apaches fueron 
forzados de los Estados Vnidos, y fueron como cien millas Sur del limite in¬ 
ternacional al pie de las cuestas de la Sierra Madre 

En la vecindad de donde ellos estaban establecidos, estaba un rancho 
xlmericano y algunos mineros Americanos desenvolviendo una propiedad de 
plata 

Era el nueve de Agosto de 1886 que unos amigos Mexicanos de estos Amer- 
icancs les avisaron que cerca de esta vecindad habian visto Geronimo y su 
banda cual rancho se conocia con el nombre de Jesus Maria, en las sierra ; 
entre el rio de Sonora y el rio de Moctezuma Los rancheros Americanos y 





los mineros unierson fuerzas y eontrario al consepo de algunos de las Indies 

peleadores fueron a busear las Apaches 

Fueron al rancho de Jesus Maria v hicieron per una parte del dia mia 
buscada euidadosa pero no pudieron hallar ninguna marka particular de los 

Indies , 

Parando la inquicicion vovierson a la casa muy tarde en la tarde caba- 

lgando en an canon penascoso, con muchos arboles, de donde podian ver una 
distancia muy corta, seguros en la idea que no habia Apaches en la vecindad, 
cuando derepente oyeron tiros causando das hombres caerse de la montura, 
matando a uno en mi iustante, y el otro vivio’ muy poco tiempo. 

Uno de los otros estaba kerido mortalmente de la segunda discarga que 
arrojaron en ellos y dos mas recibieron heridas con las cuales se estuvierou 
recobrando por mucho tiempo 

Nomas uno de los del partido se escape’ sin ninguna rascadura. Este 
hombre y los otros heridos leve mente pudieron detener los Apaches en bayo, 
hsata casi oscuro cuando se retiraron. E 11 cuanto la noche se acerco , os 
hasta casi oscuro cuando se retiraron. En cuanto le noche ileso volvio a a 

mina. 

Se cree que hirieron algunos de los Indios pero no se juensa que mataron 
Se cree que hirierou algunos de los Indios se fueron setenda y emeo md- 
las al Noroeste y en Fronteras, abisaron al Capitan Lanton despues fue Gen¬ 
eral Lanton en que tiempo lo mataron en Pliillipines que estabou listos para 
ceder. Esta es la ultima batalla de Geronimo. 



















At the German Club 


o- 


Fraulein Aldrich: Guten Abend! 

Alle: Guten abend! 

Fraulein Ferm: Wie gelit es Thnen diesen abend, Fraulein? 

Fraulein Miller: Mir ist nicht ganz wohl. 

Fraulein Ferm: Das tut mir leid; was feblt Thnen denn? 

Fraulein Miller: Ich glaube es ist das Wetter. 

Fraulein Berglund: Das Wetter ist absheulieh? 

Fraulein Reams: Es ist drei Yiertel nacli sieben Warum kommit. 
Fraulein Morgan nicht ? 

Fraulein Aldrich: Es ist Zeit zu anfangen. 

Fraulein Hale: I’m welche Zeit fangt (the meeting )an. 

Fraulein Aldrich: Um sieben Uhr. 

Fraulein Tucker: Fraulein Morgan ist immer spat. 

Herr Smith: Yielleicht sie hat “an escort.” 

Fraulein Reams: Wie sagen Sie (escort) auf Deutcli, Herr Smith? 
Herr Smith: Ein ordinarer Mensch. 

Fraulein Reams: (lachend) Das bedeutet Schmidtz, Herr. 

Herr Smith: Ich habe kein Lust zum Streiten. 

Fraulein Tucker: Fraulein Morgan kommt. 

Fraulein Morgan: Guten Abend! 

Alle : Guten abend ! 

Fraulein Morgan: Bin ich spat? 

Fraulein Reams: Ya, as usual. 

Fraulein Morgan: Bitte entschuldigen Sie mich Es tut mir leid, Sie so 
lange warten zu lassen. Ich bin nicht schuld daran, aber “ circum¬ 
stances ” . 

Alle: Sprecken Sie auf Deutsch Fraulein? 

Fraulein Morgan: Was bedeutet “circumstances” auf Deutsch? 

Herr Smith :Ein ordinarer Mensch. 

Fraulein Morgan: Was sagen Sie? Das ist Unsinn Herr Smith! Hitt ', 
i.olen Sie mir das Worterbuch. Ich werde das Wort suclien. 

Alle: Schnell, Herrett Sie sind immer langsam. 

Fraulein Morgan: Say, girls, gestern abend um acht Uhr bin ich auf der 
Post gegangen.. Der Ecke der siebenten Strasse begegnete ich Herr 
Smith mit — Wan glauben Sic. 

Fraulein Morgan: Wilhelm Tell. 

Fraulein Reams (lachend): Sie sind gut im Ratei “mit einer frem der 
Dame. ’’ 

Fraulein Hale: Er ist nut* ein ordinarer Mensch. (Alle schweigen). 

Alle: Himmel: Solches Larin! 

Herr Smith: Furchten Sit sicli nicht. Ich eile. Es ist mir gelungen. 





das Wort in dem Worterbuche zu finden. Das Wort “ circumstances ’’ stelit 
an Siete Sieben und achtzig und bedeuted auf Deutsch, der Umstand, zu- 
stand, zufall, die Lage Der Umstand bedeuted (circumstances) considera¬ 
tion) (condition,) state situation, generally in plural ( Umstande), partic¬ 
ulars, ceremonies, formalities, ein besonderer Umstand, an extraordinary 
circumstance - . 

Alle: Genug! genug! Herrett! Schcweigen Sie Herr Smith: Icii 
glaube ein besonderer Umstand—Fraulein Morgen. Ruhig Bitte nelime i 
Sie platz When I call the roll answer with a German proverb. 

Fraulein Morgen: Ruhig Bitte nehmen Sie Platz When I call the roil 
answer with a German proverb. 

Alle: Sprechen Sie English, Fraulein*? 

Fraulein Morgen: Nein, aber I am in a hurry. 

Fraulein Aldrich. 

Fraulein. Aldrich: Armut ist keine Schande. 

Fraulein Morgen: Nein, aber sehr unangenehm. 

Fraulein Morgen: Fraulein Miller. 

Fraulein Miller: Ende gut alles gut. 

Fraulein Morgan: Herr Smith. 

Herr Smith: Donnerwetter. 

Fraulein Morgan: Guten nacht alle. 










In the Palace of the King 


The court was assembled. All the black robed counselors were seated 
at the richly carved tables in the magnificent court room of the palace. The 
guards, in solemn array, stood at the door and on either side of the aisle, 
which led up to the throne. The company was silent. They were awaiting 
the arrival of the King. At length the door at the end of the hall opened 
and the King entered. All the black robed counselors arose 1 and the guards 
bowed to the ground as he passed. He was just a little boy, A rich gold 
crown rested on his head, from beneath which his hair fell in a tangle of 
golden curls. A richly embroidered robe hung from his shoulders. Though 
slight of form his carriage was one becoming a prince. He passed on and 
mounting the dias, took his place on the big gold throne, turning a tired little 
face to the assembled council. 

After the customary ceremony of opening of court session, the little 
King reached to his head and removed the heavy crown. A murmur of dis¬ 
approbation swept over the assembly, whereupon the chief counselor arose, 
cleared his throat, and stroked his long flowing beard. The boy watched 
with interest because he had always had a desire to examine that beard. He 
often wondered how it ever grew so long and white. The old adviser then 
spoke in a deep sonorous voice: 

“Your majesty, I feel it my duty to advise that you wear the crown 
during court session. ” 

“But its so heavy it makes my head ache,” replied the boy, and a look 
of appeal came from the wistful little face. “Must I *? ” 

At this burst of childish pleading a frown wrinkled the faces of the old 
counselors. 

“Yes, and let it so please your majesty,” answered the advisor, “our 
King must keep up the dignity of his empire. Every one must make some 
sacrifice to duty, kings not excepted. It ought to be worn. ’ 7 

Whereupon the attendent replaced the crown on the King’s head, who 
accepted it with a sigh of resignation. Then the chief counselor, clearing 
his throat and stroking his beard as before, spoke again. 

“Your Highness is aware that your people are engaged in a war with 

your hereditary enemy the King of B-. Furthermore that the war was 

started over a trivial quarrel between this king and your ancestor. Your 
majesty will also consider that the war has been long and protracted without 
gain to either party concerned and has been attended with a most distressing 
loss of life. Therefore these,” he said, making a sweeping gesture over the 
counselors, “have of their great wisdom inscribed a treaty, wherein they 7 
have dealt fairly with both nations. So if it please your Highness here are 
the papers ready for your ratification and signature.” 

The boy 7 took the papers and mechanically signed them.. He had signed 
one and had started on the other when the advisor interrupted him. 

“If your Majesty would sign the second, after a manner, like unto that, 
he did the first, it would be well.” 

Oh, must I?” the blue e t ves opened wide and gazed on him in wonder. 
4 4 But I don’t want to.’’ 

The old advisor’s patience being thus tried he scowled fiercely. The boy 
drew away. 

44 Your Highness is young,” he replied sternly, 44 and would do well to 
profit by the advice of those older and wiser than he.” 











But the child was already carefully copying the first name letter for 
letter. 

The session being at a close all the old black robed counselors arose and 
passed in solemn file from the hall, as the last black figure disappeared 
through the door, the little boy slipped the heavy robe from his shoulders 
and the crown from his head. At last he was free! 

He went to the window and drawing up the advisors big chair near it, he 
sank down into its cushioned depths. The setting sun flooded its rays 
through the window in a stream of golden light. Below was the garden, 
with its cool fountain and shaded paths. There, how often he had 
" alked with his beautiful Queen-mother! There she had told him that when 
lie was King he should be as good a ruler as his father had been! There how 
many times lie had promised her that he would! His lovely beautiful Queen 
mother! He was lonesome for her sometimes. They had told him that she 
had gone to Heaven. He wondered where Heaven was and when he would 
see her and his kingly father, who had fought so bravely for his people and 
had died defending them. Now he was King. He would be a good king, and 
it danger came, he would fight for his people. The boy started from his 
reverie. Great thoughts came pouring thick and fast, thoughts which stirred 
his very soul. He was a King! King of a great land! He was responisble 
for its welfare! He must see to the safety and hapiness of his people. He 
staggered beneath his responsibility to which he had awakened. He needed 
help. He could net bear the burden alone. It crushed him, and yet he was 
net alone, not alone. Then he remembered One whom his devout Queen- 
mother had said would always be with him and help him. Lifting his eyes 
to the glorious sunset he knelt by the window. 

The evening shadows thickened. Tenderly night threw her dark mantle 
over the quiet earth and hushed it to rest, and above one lone beautiful star 
shown as a token of the watchfulness of Him above. 

There they found him fast asleep. The old gray haired counselor car¬ 
ried him tenderly to his couch. As he bent over him he saw the noble, brave 
and regal features of the sainted King-father portrayed there. In the face 
of the sleeping boy he read a firm and unbending purpose that would lead 
to great and noble deeds. He saw the bright tear, that glistened on the 
flushed cheek, like a drop of dew on a pink rose bud. And there in that si¬ 
lent chamber all alone, the hoary old advisor who had never before been 
known to display any emotion, silently raised his trembling hand over the 
child King and softly said: 

“ Sleep on thou innocent young flower. 

Sleep on and timely take thy rest. 

Sleep thou while yet the cares of life 
Mar not thy sky with sorrow ’s heavy clouds. 

Nor pour their heavy showers of grief upon thee. 

Thou little child the noblest work of God. 

I pray that thy pure soul may ever be, 

As white and stainless all thru’ out thy life 
As now in childhood it looks out to me.” 

Then reverently he knelt and fervently he kissed the small white hand, 
and, with misty eyes and choking emotions passed slowly and quietly from 
tiie Royal chamber. 








ATHLETICS 






Athletic Association 


-o- 

During* the second week of the fall term the Salina High School Athletic 
Association was organized. Instructor Wm. L. Mott was appointed general 
director. Then the officers for the first year were elected. These officers 
served for two terms and they all announced that they are completely satis¬ 
fied with the support given them. The dues are one dollar for the school 
year. The association takes charge of all branches of athletics in the High 
School, and no one who is not a member can participate in any branch. 


Claude Drain 
Clarence Wellington 
Stanley Smith 
Kenneth Cooper 
Locke Lemert 
Ross Applebaugh 
Jas. McAdams 
Ward Holly 
Clarence Martin 
Fred Strickler 
George Meyer 
Glenn Bishop 
Wm. Got tscliiek 


Ruth Parker 
Addie Sperry 
Della Peck 
Nell Bachelor 
Gertrude Knit tie 


Members of Association. 

Ray Kerr 
Elmer Hedin 
Ed. Weurth 
Manford Peck 
Earl Brady 
Harold Speckman 
John Thompson 
Earl Vermillion 
George Woolley 
Guy Warren 
Bruce Woodward 
Emmett McConehie 
Clarence Hendershot 

Lady Members. 

Alice Miller 
Helen Litowich 
Evelyn Marlin 
Katherine Van Nov 
Carrol Johnson 


Alvar Fuller 
Hugh Morgan 
Lloyd Flanders 
Earl Potter 
Frank Brady 
Harold Walker 
Ed. Reams 
Sven C a rib erg 
Lon Conaway 
Albert Wilson 
Chas. Seymour 
Major Gleuck 
E. W. Pettibone 


Charlotte Spier 
Gertrude Hull 
Marion Whittemore 
Florence Tut hill 
Maurine Stevenson 












The Salina High School foot ball team of ’07 was without a doubt, the 
best the school has ever produced since the famous team of ’03. The players 
worked hard and with exceptional zeal. As soon as the season opened they 
began to reap the harvest from the seeds they had sown in practice. Last 
years star half back, Quincy, and Joe Wenz, a former St. John’s star added 
greatly to the strength of the team. 

The first game of the season was played with the Wesleyan L niversity s 
husky eleven. Our team did excellent work in this game, holding their big 
opponents to a 0 to 0 score. This argued well for the success of our team 
during the season. 

The next game played was with St. John’s military school. In this 
game the High School was defeated although they held St. Johns to one 
touchdown. But defeat meant nothing to them for this game revealed many 
bright things in store for the remainder of the season. 

The Ellsworth game will be remembered for many a day by the players. 
On the first kick-off, Captain “Smiley” Martin was rendered unconcious 
by a blow in the head. Of course this put him out of the game. Doubtless 
the game was lost on account of this for the team seemed lost without their 
captain. 

The next two games were played with the Herington. Our team came 
off victorious in both these games, the scores being 23 to 0 and 11 to 0. Min¬ 
neapolis was the next victim. This team put up a harder fight than any 
other of the opponents of S. H. S. Nevertheless they were defeated by a 
score of 6 to 0. 

On Thanksgiving our team met St. .Johns and was again defeated 
by the decisive score of 27 to 6. This game ended one of the most successful 
seasons in the history of the school. A captain better than “Smiley” could 
never found. His team was made of determined lads and their determina¬ 
tion was what made the season a success. 

Line up. 


Left End. .. 
Left Tackle. 
Left Guard. 

Center . 

Right Guard 


.. Carlberg Right Tackle.Conaway 

....Austin Right End.Davenport 

.Holly Quarter Back.Martin (capt.) 

.F. Brady Left Half.Quincy 

Woodward Right Half .Smithers 


Substitutes.Rittersbacher, E. Brady 






Faculty manager, 
Student manager 
Coach.... 


E. W. Pettibone 
.Clias. Seymour 
... .W. L.’ Mott 


























BASKET BALL TEAM 













Basket Ball 


The basket ball team of the Salina High School was organized on Chris¬ 
tmas afternoon, 1906. Harold Walker was elected captain for the season of 
06 and ’07. During this season the team made a record of winning three 
fourths of the games played, thus securing space in Spalding’s Official bas¬ 
ket ball guide for its picture. The team practiced for games to be played 
during Chautauqua in the hottest month of the summer and so were in fine 
shape for the opening of the season ’07 and ’OS. 

“Smiley” Martin was elected captain for this season and “Chick” 
Seymour was re-elected manager. The team opened the season by winning 
a series of three games from the K. W. B.' C. They were in turn defeated 
by the Wesleyan second team. 

On Christmas day the first out-of-town game was played. They went 
to Minneapolis and defeated the local High School. Remaining there the 
next night they defeated the Minneapolis Athletic club. 

Then returning home the team met and was defeated by the Lawrence 
Business College. This team was partly made up of old K. U. players. The 
McPherson Y. M. C. A. was the next team to administer defeat to our team. 
Our boys were seriously handicapped by the small room at McPherson where 
they played. 

Minneapolis was again defeated this time on the home floor. Then we 
met the Bennington High School and also defeated them. When time was 
called at the close of the game the score was a tie, but on the play-off our 
team won. Stanley Smith made the-play which won the game. This game 
made sufficient number of games won in order to again secure space in the 
Official rule book. 

Line Up. 


Forwards.Martin, (eapt.) Carlberg 

Guards.Smith, Walker, Davenport 

Center. . . Holly 

Faculty manager. . .E. W. Pettibone 

Student manager.Chas. Seymour 

Coach.E. Paul Burke 













TRACK TEAM 










Track 


On April 8, 1008 a track meet was held for the purpose of making up 
the High School track team. The winners of a first or a second place were 
to be the members of this team. The meet was held with great success and 
some neAv records were made. The school felt the absence of Quincy, the star 
vairlter, nevertheless Walker, the winner of the pole vault made a good rec ¬ 
ord and came up to the expectations of his class. Brady in the 100 yard dash 
almost ran away with himself. Seymour in the high jump was the sensa¬ 
tion of the meet. This young athelete surprised everyone by the way he 
cleared the rope. In the grade school relay race the Phillips team easily 
won first place. 

An attempt is being made to form an association of High Schools- fox' 
the purpose of annual meets. This association will be composed of the 
Herington, Abilene, Minneapolis, Elsworth and Salina High Schools. “Jack” 
Brady has charge of the correspondence leading to the formation of this 
Association. 


THE TEAM. 

Broad Jump. F. Brady, Stanley Smith 

100 Yard Dash. .F. Brady, Holly 

Shot Put. .Thompson, Reams 

One half Mile. Kerr, Thompson, F. Brady 

Pole Vault .Walker, E. Brady 

Hammer. Reams, Thompson 

High Jump.Seymour, Holly 

Hurdles .F. Brady, Holly 

Relay. Reams, F. Brady, Potter, Walker 

























Base Ball 


Our base ball team was organized at the close of the basket ball season. 
1 lie members of the nine have been putting in some hard practice but they 
have not played many games. The season is not advanced far enough for 
our team to make a showing although they have lost three out of four 
games they are by no means disheartened. They are made of different stuli:. 

Our team will be a winning one. I feel sure of this and I know I ex¬ 
press the feelings of the whole school. With such an efficient captain as is 
William Berm, nothing but a winning team could possibly be developed. 
Captain Ferm has assured me and it is no idle boast, that the High School 
will have a team this season of which it can be justly proud. 


Line Up. 

Catcher . 

Pitcher . 

First Base. 

Second Base. 

Third Base. 

Short Stop. 

Left Field. 

Center Field. 

Right Field. 

Substitutes. 

Faculty Manager. . . 

Student Manager. 

Coach. 

Mascot . 


.Martin 

.Smith 

.Weurth 

.Walker 

.. . .Ferm, (capt.) 

.E. Brady 

.Thompson 

.Wellington 

.F. Brady 

Conaway, Bishop 
. .E. W. Pettibone 
...William Ferm 
. .William Horrcl 
.“ Chick' ’ 

























Girl’s Basket Ball 


The girls basket ball team was organized at the beginning of the spring 
term. They were very much in earnest about having a successful team and 
they practiced with much more regularity and zeal than did the boy’s team. 
Although they played no games } T et it was not on account of backwardness 
Their manager tried innumerable times to arrange a game with the Wesley¬ 
an girls but it seems that the latter team was a little dubious about clashing 
with our girls. Miss Della Peck, the star forward and Miss Addie Sperry 
the star centre backed up by the admirable team work of the other members 
of the team made a formidable proposition to tackle. The Wesleyans could 
hardly be blamed for fearing these antagonists. 


Season ’07-’08. 

Line Up. 

Forwards.Della Peck, Pearl Holler- 

Guards.Ethel McArthur, Ruth Parker 

Centre.Addie Sperry, (capt.) 

Substitutes.Maurine Stevenson, Gertrude Hull, Alice Miller 

Manager.Addie Sperry 

Coach..Lois J. Cutright 



























Tennis 


Tennis in the High School is a sport rapidly increasing in favor. At 
all times of the clay the courts are well filled with both boys and girls. It 
is no usual sight for one to see students pitted against instructor each doing 
Ids best to conquer the other. Perhaps the student gets more genuine satis¬ 
faction from winning than does the teacher. The reason is apparent. 

We have three well equipped courts on the west of the building. These 
are kept in fine shape by the athletic association. It is a common sight 
to see business men after their day’s work appropriating these courts for 
their own recreation. 

On April 29, 1908 a tennis tournament was held. Ed Weurth and 
Clarence Wellington the winners of this, went to Lawrence to compete in 
the State High School tournament, winning second place. 





Wearers of the “H” 


HOLLY, ’08 
WOODWARD, ’08 
MARTIN, ’09 
TUTTLE, ’09 
CARLBERG, ’10 
CONAWAY, ’ll 
S. SMITH, ’08 


E. AUSTIN, ’09 
CARLBERG, ’10 
MARTIN, ’09 
HOLLY, ’08 


EERM, ’10 
WELLINGTON, ’08 
WUERTH, ’ll 
E. BRADY, ’ll 


FOOT BALL. 

E. AUSTIN, ’09 
W. SMITHERS, ’10 
QUINCY, ’09 

F. BRADY, ’09 
DAVENPORT, ’10 

G. RITTERSBACHER, ’09 


BASKET BALL. 

WALKER, ’09 
S. SMITH, ’08 
DAVENPORT, ’10 


BASE BALL. 

THOMPSON, ’10 
WALKER, ’09 
BORST, ’ll 


TENNIS. 


WUERTH, ’ll 


WELLINGTON, ’08 









HIGH SCHOOL QUARTETTE 































































SENIOR DOINGS 




















Society Notes of Senior Class 


For two and a half long years we lived as though in a trance, thinking 
only of our responsibilities as members of the Salina High School, yet the 
experiences of every Freshman and Sophomore class are not of an exciting 
nature. W e began to awaken from this trance a little in the Sophomore year 
to open our eyes, look around at the new thought and get new ideas and to 
doubt that the teachers were always as serious as they looked. Our first 
awakening resulted in a picnic at Hall’s Lake. 

The day arrived for our initiation into the land of fun, not an ideal day 
by any means, for it was cloudy, drizzling, cool and not the least bit of sun¬ 
shine to cheer us. Mr. Lofty chaperoned the crowd and indeed no one has 
ever taken a more instructive trip. He led the expedition of explorers to 
ail the remote parts of the island and revealed to them the many wonders of 
the botanical and zoological worlds, making use of the specimens there 
found. A few members of the class wore entertaining themselves in a very 
different manner. They were viewing the island from afar and enjoying all 
r.oe pleasures and dangers experienced by an adventurer at sea.. Late at 
night a rather wornout, muddy looking crowd arrived in Salina and tired 
as we were, all determined that this expedition should not be the last. 


The first term of our Junior year passed and wo had almost forgotten 
our former resolutions in an endeavor to make a good impression. 

I nder the direction and guidance of a few of the more energetic mem¬ 
bers of our class, a “Tacky Party,” was planned to be given New Year’s eve 
at the home of Lee Woodward. The costumes devised by these ingenious 
persons were of many colors and designs, and great was the mirth as each 
new arrival was introduced to the company. Feeling very comfortable and 
informal in our tacky costumes we were in a mood to have a good time, but 
when has the Senior class ever failed to make the most of such an opportun¬ 
ity*? Certainly not at this time. Games and refreshments caused the even¬ 
ing to pass so quickly that before we were aware of it the whole town was 
welcoming 1908, the year we had been waiting for so long and we also gave it 
a glad welcome. When making ready for our departure we decided that 
tacky parties rank first among successful entertainments and would advise 
every succeeding class to make the experiment. 






Most prominent among the social affairs of the Senior class was the 
Junior-Senior reception given in honor of the Senior class of ’07 at Bulkley 
Hall. The company met at 8:30 and were received at the door by a recep¬ 
tion committee consisting of members of the Junior class. The hall was di- 
a ided into two parts by a lattice work of pink and white bunting, the Senior 
colors. The north part was fashioned into a reception room, and as the first 
rotes of the orchestra resounded through the hall, the buzz of talking ceased 
at once and the guests hastened to the chairs placed .for them. A grand 
march was announced and after a half hour of marching, even we, the en¬ 
thusiastic Juniors, were willing to sit down and rest. Upon resuming our 
seats the President of the Junior class, Stanley Smith, gave an address to 
tiie Seniors, wishing them a successful future and expressing the sentiments 
of the Junior class. Then a short musical program was given consisting of 
several selections by the Wesleyan Quartette, a piano solo by Miss Gertrude 
Hull and several selections by the Southern Quartette. 

At the close of the program the guests enjoyed another grand march 
after which they were led to the south part of the hall and were allowed to 
remain unmolested while the refreshments were ^srved to them. The punch 
table proved quite attractive with its decorations of pink and white, and 
ferns. The faculty and members of the Senior class seemed highly pleased 
by the pleasure given them, but in what have we failed that we have tried to 
accomplish ? 


A week after the close of school, after the work and worry of seeing 
tlie Seniors safely through the exciting ordeal of graduating, we were in 
favor of looking after our own interests. It was agreed that our annual pic¬ 
ric should be given at the junction of the Mulberry and the Satina rivers. 
We spent the day in the usual picnic fashion and returned to Salina late at 
night, a much happier though a more tired crowd than that which left in the 
morning. 


October 11, Miss Della Peck entertained the Senior class at the 
I eck farm. The affair was a marshmallow roast. On arriving at the farm 
the crowd went to the woods and built bonfires. Sitting in a circle around 
the fire, we popped corn toasted marshmallows and told stories but Miss 
Moore and Lee Woodward could toast and eat the most marshmallows. 

Hallowe’en had been set as the date of a class party at the home of 
Miss Willie CTissman but because of bad weather the party was postponed 
until November 1. When the entire class had gathered, we proceeded in a 
crowd to the Crissman home. Miss Lorena Kearns dressed as a fortune tel¬ 
ler, told the fortunes of the different members of the class and if we are as 
successful as those fortunes predicted our names and great deeds will one 
and all be recorded in the annals of history. Miss Steck, who chaperoned 







the crowd, reported that the Seniors acted really better than she thought 
possible, taking everything into consideration. It was quite late when the 
party broke up after having spent a most enjoyable evening. 

The Seniors girls were responsible for a clever burlesque called a ‘ ‘ Leap 
Year Party” at the home of Frank Smith, New Y T ears’ night. The young 
ladies called at the homes of the boys early in the evening and escorted them 
to the Smith home. The girls of the class outnumber the boys but by in¬ 
viting every boy who had ever been enrolled in the class since its beginning 
in the High School, the ingenious escorts succeeded in each getting a whole 
fellow. On arriving at their destination the guests were greeted everywhere 
by huge placards calling attention to “The Pike,” “Red Feather,” “The 
Rink” and other famous attractions. Programs with each affair in order 
were signed by the girls and the boys were taken to see each. Mistletoe, 
hung in every conceivable place, helped along the mirth produced by the at¬ 
tractions on the programs. Games and refreshments kept us out much later 
than was really proper for High School students and as a result most of the 
boys were forced to declare the Leap Y"ear proposition null and void when 
the valiant escorts saw how dark it was. 


Miss Eda Tucker entertained the Senior class at a St. Patrick’s party 
March 20. During the evening slips of paper were passed to the guests and 
each was asked to write an Irish story. The stories were exchanged and 
read. Many of them were interesting, quite humorous and certainly an 
honor to our training in English composition. Games and music caused the 
Seniors to find themselves guilty again of midnight revelling. 






Valentine Day 


-o- 

Senior Dinner Party, High School, February, 14, 1908. 
Du Veau pain. 


Menu. 

Olives Marinade 

Blanc Nourriture and Beaurre. 

Palate Salad a la Russe Saratoga Palate 

Premices Oranges. 

Cafe Noir. 

Here’s to the Faculty 
and 

The Senior Class. 

Toast Master — Stanley Smith. 


Toasts. 


“The New High School”.Mr. Lofty 

“Valentine Day in Northern Ohio”.Mr. Pettibonc 

“My Fountain Pen”.Miss Gemmill 

“Aeneas and Mr. Roosevelt”’.Miss Miles 


“Comparison of Salina Street Car System with that of St. Louis”. 

.Mr. Mott 

Eva Morgan, Grace Ott 


“Leap Year” 

















Senior Holiday Program 


High School Assembly Hall, December, 20, 1907. 

Vocal Solo — “Air from Martha”.Madam Nordica, (Eva Morgan) 

Oration — “Higher Education”.Rastus Johnson (Lee Woodward) 

German Quartette — “Die Wacht am Rhein”. 

.Fraulein Reams, Peck, Berglund, Ferm 

Vocal Solo — “Hearest Thou”.Madame Patti (Grace Ott) 

Political Speech — “Vote for Fairbanks-Mr. Fairbanks (Errett Smith) 

Vocal Duet — “Four Leaf Clover”. 

. .. .Madam Melba, and Schumann Heinck (Della Peck, Lorena Reams) 


Oration—“Mark Anthony's Oration”.(Ward Holly) 

Stage Director and Dispenser of Holiday Cheer.Stanley Smith 


Complimentary to the Faculty and The Student Body. 














Our 1904 Class Song 


o- 


Tune—‘‘Chapel Steps.” 


List to the song* of the future now 
Attention small and great 

Join in the song of those who come 
The song of nineteen-eight. 

0 brothers, sisters, classmates all 
Let’s bury spite and hate 

And sing the song so dear to all 
The song of nineteen-eight. 

Shall poor old China stay intact— 
Japan possess that state? 

We’ll settle that for are we not 
The class of nineteen-eight ? 

Who will elect the president ? 

Who ’ll lead our armies great ? 

Be sure that each will be a man 
Of dear old nineteen-eiglit. 


0 whence will come the fairest 
By indication great? 

They too will come, they’ll too be from 
The same dear nineteen eight. 

0 brothers, sisters, classmates all 
What e’er may be our fate 
We’ll always gladly sing the song 
The song of nineteen-eight. 



















1908 Class Song 


Tune *— L ‘Hunting Song.’ ’ 


A breath of summer’s in the breeze 
A glory fills the air 
A perfume comes from all the trees 
And flowers are everywhere 
The little birds in the bush 
Are busy with their broods 
And beauty crowneth every hill 
And all the solitudes. 

CHORUS 

Yo ho hilly 0! Yo ho hilly 0! 

Yo ho hilly 0! Yo ho hilly 0! 

Yo ho hilly 0 ! Yoho! Yoho! Yoho! 
Hurrah for the class of ’08. 

Hurrah for the class of ’08. 

Yet while this beauty fills the earth 
And bids our hearts rejoice 
Speak to our hearts of hope and peace 
With every tuneful voice. 

Many young lives are full of care 
And sadnness holds her SAvay 
Their minds are filled with many plans 
0 lift your eyes unto the hills 

For graduation day.—(Chorus). 

There’s end of care and sorrow 

The lessons learned, the tasks all done 

You’re free to roam tomorrow 

And listen to glad Nature’s voice 

And drink her chaliced wine 

And may the virtue, and the good 

Of life’s best things be thine.— (Chorus.) 












An English Recitation 


Place—English Room. Time—9:13 a. m. Scene — Animation. 

[Enter Miss G., after being distracted for two days on account of loss 
of fountain pen.] 

Miss G. — Class will come to order. Let’s have talking stopped, please. 
If you have anything to say, please tell me. Now, Ward, turn around. We 
take up the life of Macaulay. Let me see the hands of those who can tell 
when Macaulay was born and the date of his death. Can’t tell? Can’t you 
remember dates? 

Ward Holly (yawning deeply) — 0, yes, ma’am. 

Miss G.—0, don’t laugh at that; that wasn’t funny at all. 

Errett—Miss G., not wishing to change the subject, but I see that in all 
races the man’s brain averages ten per cent heavier than that of the woman. 

Eva — The same thing may be said of a man’s feet, but they are no more 
useful to him than are a woman’s feet to her. 

Miss G. — Errett, I believe you could belong to the old schoolmen. Lee, 
what is an cde? 

Lee—An ode is a little epigram on a waterfowl. (Class adjourned for 
two minutes). 

Miss G.— Frank, when is the best time to read Macaulay’s Essay's. 

Frank—In opening exercises. 

Miss G.—0, that wasn’t funny. Don’t laugh at anything that isn’t 
funny. Only laugh at what I sav. (Miss G. asks about ten different ques¬ 
tions and Maelvnette and Grace Stewart are prepared). 

Miss G.—I wish you people would study. If you recite only one-fourth 
of the time you need only expect to get 25 per cent. (If we recite only 
1-4.378—)— of the time would she give us 23?) 

Miss G.—Clara, what is a revery? 

Clara—A revery is brooding over your grade cards. 

Miss G.—No, that isn't right. Strange how many visitors we have 
todays. (Noise comes from northeast corner of the room). Let me do the 
talking, please. I can take care of it all. Della, what did Poe write. 

Della—Poetry. 

Miss G.—You are getting worse every day, cla?s. The grammar in 
those last test papers was awful. You’ve had a miserable recitation today. 
You don’t talk enough. You should follow my example. Now I’ll read you 
a selection from Swinton. (Bell rings. Class is excused). 

Frank—“Our teacher am a sight.” 

Miss G. — Class, you’ve had a miserable recitation today. You don’t 
talk enough. You should follow my example. Now I’ll read you a selection 
from Swinton. (No, Willie, you don’t have to put on a new record. This 
one never runs down). (Bell rings. Class is excused). 




Roasts 


SCRAPS. 


The biggest joke of all — the Annual staff. 

A Senior is as great as he believes himself to be. It ’s only when he tries 
to makes others think so that he becomes a fool. 

A classical myth — “I lost my book.” 

Miss Outright: “Is Ward Holly a business man? I heard him talking 
about going down to the office.” 

Locke L. (to Miss Miles) — “Cis a conjunction, used only between mascu¬ 
line and feminine genders. One may become addicted to its use.” Miss 
M. — “lour knowledge on this point seems clearer than on any other ques¬ 
tion I have asked you this year.” 

Puzzle: How many credits has Seymour. (Hint). Figure out how long 
he’s been taking manual. 

It is to be hoped that the “manly art” will be fostered in our new gym. 
It has been tried once with great success. Casualties: Tooth swallowed, 
head broken. For further particulars apply to Sven Carlberg and Glenn 
Bishop. 

Puzzle — Why is the Athletic Association always in debt? Life mem¬ 
bership card for anyone suggesting the answer and a suitable remedy. 

I verily believe that if Miss Miles were to attend a magpie sewing-bee, 
she would speak of it afterward as a “feast of reason and a flow of soul,” 
or in some other poetic manner. 

A person who will refuse to buy a school annual and then read it over 
the shoulder of a neighbor, is small enough to tie his shoestrings to his neck¬ 
tie. 


A lad — a book 

A lass — a look 
Book neglected 

Flunk expected. 

Shakestick. 

The desks in the English room make good postoffices. At least a male 
editor of the Annual thinks so. 

It is decided that fat men make best husbands — if accompanied by fat 
pocket books. 
































Roasts 
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AS THE ORACLE FORETELLS. 


Extracts from the Press Notices on April, 32, 1915. 

F. Smith was in fine trim today and held the Naps to three widely scat¬ 
tered hits. Our southpaw is making a wonderful record.—Chicago Lyre. 

Will Ferm, a traveling salesman for A. G. Spaulding Sporting Goods, 
was in town yesterday on a business trip. While here he stopped at the 
Central Hotel and when interviewed said that he had never been in Abilene 
before.—Abilene Announcer. 

Ward Holly, of Salina, recently bought the grocery store of U. R. Easy 
and will move here with his family in the spring.—Chapman News. 

Ross Applebaugh of Salina, will open a dancing school here April 1.— 
Falun World. 

Frank Brady will open a meat market in the near future and at present 
is busily engaged in buying up the canine population.—Ellsworth Ensign. 

A recent article written by Errett Smith, College of Socrates is arous¬ 
ing great interest throughout our nation. The composition appeared in No. 
23 of the Spectator, Revised Edition and is entitled “Author’s Inconsisten¬ 
cies. ’ 9 

Mr. Wuerth, President of Topeka Candy Co., gave his friends a sur¬ 
prise today. He was seen going down the street faster than a walk. His ex¬ 
planation was that he thought he might be late for the ball game.—Topeka 
Tatler. 

The eminent lecturer and literary critic, H. Lee Woodward, will lecture 
tonight in Convention Hall. His subject will be “Ode to a Waterfowl,” 
This little epigram is a pleasing one and Mr. Woodward is a recognized 
authority on all points of natural history. 

Eva Morgan is rapidly coming into prominence as a socialist. Her ar¬ 
ticles in last month’s “ Appeal to Sense,” rival the impassioned oratory 
of a Debs.—Utah Ulogy. 


A cause for rejoicing: We have heard only forty-seven talks on “Op 
portunity” throughout the whole year. 

Johnnie had a little horse 

It’s leaves were white as snow 
And every day to Latin class that little horse did go 
He left it on his desk one day, which was not wise to do. 

The teacher grabbed the horse—she grabbed poor Johhnie too 
Why does not Johnnie come to school'? the scholars all did cry 

He has no little horse to ride, the teacher did reply. 

The school sings that Anchored song so realistic that it makes one feel 
seasick. 

If a contest for the orneriest boy in High School should be instituted 
what a noble fight there would be for first honors. (Leading candidates— 
Errett Smith and Will Butzer). 

Several of our teachers in chapel—“And my days are as three score and 
ten.” 










Roasts 


o- 


High School Sick List. 


F. Smith. 

Lon Conaway. 

Seymour.. 

E. W. Pettibone_ 

Eva Morgan. 

Della Peck. 

Ferm. 

(Mr.) William Mott 
Carlberg. 


.Spring Fever 

. Lassitude 

. Atkleticus 

Reminiscence Pains 

. Socialism 

.Drugs 

. Baseballites 

. Feminity 

. Heringtonity 


Conaway (at Herington) “You don’t mean to tell me there’s running 
water in every room?” I guess I’ll hunt up some other hotel. I couldn’t 
sleep with all that trickling and splashing going on. ’ ’ 


Student (in Physiology class)—“The stomach is the home of the swal¬ 
low. ’ ’ 


Miss G. told the Sophs to write themes so that their words and sentences 
would be closely connected. This is what G. W. wrote: “Maryhadalittle- 
lambitsfleecewaswhiteassnow. ’ ’ 

The management regrets to announce that the film was spoiled, and so 
we are unable to present a picture of a business session of the Solid Smok¬ 
ing Club. 

Calculate potential energy expended by Smiley Martin in Baseball prac¬ 
tice. (Average—23 ounces). 

The boy who never laughs— “Jack” Brady. 

School Board—“Is the earth round or flat?” Eva Morgan, (applying 
to school board No. 23), “I don’t know, but I’ll teach it either way.” 

The modern Ananias — He who says “I lost my book.” 

A little pony is a dangerous thing. 

Freshmen rush in where Seniors fear to tread. 

It is a sure brain that does no cramming. 

Summer goeth before a Fall. 

A book in examination is worth two on a shelf. 

A fool and his pony are never parted. 

Dido asked Aeneas to repeat the story of his wanderings, but the Ver¬ 
gil class didn’t add any pressing invitation. 

Ross said—“She wanted to go but her father wouldn’t let her.” 

Errett Smith— A lengthy mathematical proposition. 

The reason Stanley gave for going calling one evening — “I had to go 
and help her get her physics lesson.” 



















I— PRES.. F. BRADY 

II— V-PRES . ANNA RIDINGS 

III— SEC.. RUTH JONES 

IV— TREAS . FRANCES GREENE 

V— CHIEF ILLUMINATOR. HAZEL DYE 


VI- 1ST ASSISTANT. CAROL JOHNSON 

VII — 2nd 

VIII— 3rd 

IX— 4th 








TRESSIE ARCHER 
KATHERINE ALFRED 
HUBERT RITTERBACKER 








































Want Column 


Wanted— Position as fog horn on rock bound coast.—Claude Frain. 

Wanted —A chair that won’t break when I sit down in it.—Eva Morgan 

Found —Behind Swedish E. Lutheran church, stick pin with initials 
I. B. D.. Tinctured with sulphur and smoke. Owner can identify same at 
office. 

Wanted— A catalogue containing a full account of all business enter¬ 
prises Prof. Pettibone has been engaged in. 

Wanted— One ton of “pep” to be sprinkled about High School gener¬ 
ally. 

To Let —One megaphone, cheap. — Apply to H. Rittersbacher. 

For sale— One dishpan. Can also be used for piano. Apply to High 
School. 

For sale— Latin Pony. City broke. Absolutely will not scare at auto¬ 
mobiles, teachers or other monsters. 

Wanted—A powder that won’t rub off, no matter what quantities used. 
Apply to E. M. 

Wanted —A hill, close in, that isn’t such hard work to climb.—Lou 
Conaway. 

Wanted— An agent to sell the latest improved teacher’s toy fountain 
pen. — K. G. 

Wanted —A wife, I have wanted one ever since the magician set me 
thinking. — Ray Kerr. 










Alumni 


Maggie Rash 

CLASS OF ’78 

Arthur Day 

Christie Campbell 

Hilda Johnson 

CLASS OF ’79 

CLASS OF ’80 

Lillie E. Clarkson 

Ross A. Burch 


Mary Campbell 



CLASS OF ’81 


Horace Jennerson 
Amanda Morrison 

Vina Waldron 

Lillie Waldron 

Cora M. Jennerson 

Anna Woolley 

Wm. P. Campbell 

CLASS OF ’82 
Alice Randall 

George M. Hull 

Wm. Bishop 

Jennie E. Waldron 

Carrie B. Ober 

CLASS OF ’83 
Alfred S. DeWitt 

Lulu M. Hine 

Narcissa DePriest 
John L. Bishop 

Laura E. Heck 

CLASS OF ’84 

Katie Eberhardt 

Bessie Ciller 

CLASS OF ’85 
Mary Bishop 

M aggi e Campbell 

Ella Sturtevant 

Charles W. Burch 

CLASS OF ’86 
Effie B. Whitehead 

Ed. A. Powers 

Mary Sheriff 

H. L. Prescott 

F. C. Prescott 

CLASS OF ’87 
Clarence L. Wight 
James H. Hine 

Anna R. Jennerson 
Orestes E. Hopkins 

Amalia Z. Gradwolil 
Frank M. Yale 

CLASS OF ’88 

Zoa E. Teague 

Ida M. Diiile 

Charles A. Cunningham 
Harper J. Cunningham 
Charlotte A. Watson 

CLASS OF ’89 
Nora Hine 

Edith M. Sampson 

Laura E. Floyd 
Maude Kessler 







CLASS OF ’90 


Fred Blodgett 

Eva Henning 

Leslie Gray 
Lida Watson 
Fannie Decker 

Charles D. Sorter 
Mary Armstrong 
Harriette Mapes 
Claude R. Switzer 
Eva Cunningham 
Anna Abel 
Arthur White 

Mayme Addison 
Bertha Bradley 
Arline Dodge 
Anna Hogben 
Nell Radcliffe 

Thomas E. Anderson 
Elizabeth Cumbow 
Eli J. Dessery 
Frank Eberhardt 
R. Bruce Gemmill 
May Dow 

Lena Abel 
Rosa Abel 
Herbert Blair 
Clifton Blair Dodge 
Katy Gemmill 
Irene Switzer 

Lulu A. Barrett 
Edgar DePriest 
Lillian M. Forsse 
Sanford Holmquist 
Howard Seiver 





Anna Ekstrand 

CLASS OF ’91 
Lizzie Lapp 

CLASS OF ’92 
Lulu Gibbs 
Cora Miller 
Emma Simkins 

CLASS OF ’93 
Charlotte Dodge 
Lillian Markland 
Maude Mills 
Emily M. Belleville 
Edith Wight 
Marian Steck 
Homer Weaver 

CLASS OF ’94 
Stella Miller 
Lansing Mitchell 
Lillian Mucklow 
Maude Prescott 

CLASS OF ’95 
Alice Hemphill 
Estella Northstein 
Lizzie Sorter 
Daisy Bush 
Eugenia DePriest 

CLASS OF ’96 
Grace Ilogben 
Ralph Hiller 
Henry Taylor Ilarvey 
Nora Lutt 
Nellie Seitz 

CLASS OF ’97 
Gertrude Beagle 
Alice M. Dow 
Edward Harvey 
Grace See 
Verna A. Weaver 


Grace Wellington 


Grace Holland 


Hanna Ekstrand 
Blanche Clarkson 


Lizzie Berg 
Eveleen Dolan 
Ola Ridings 
Lizzie DePriest 
Grace Weld 
Will Blair 


Alla Ransom 
Lulu Simkins 
Blanch Slawson 
Ida Weaver 


Lulu Garverich 
Maggie Hartman 
Emma Neff 
Fannie Ransom 
Minnie York 


Isi Weaver 
Grace Tuthill 
John Woodward 
Lida Vernon 
Maud York 


Rhoda Dedman 
Fred Fitzpatrick 
Alice M. Hammer 
Lulu G. Seiver 
Will Valien 























Edward Haggart 


Bess M. Crissman 
Leila AY. L. Sudendorf 
R. Maude McGill 
x\lice LaVina Moore 
Jeane B. Martin 


Earle J. Wellington 
Lena M. Brown 
Marie DePriest 
Luella Graves 
Lucy E. Abel 

Bernhardt I. Litowicli 
Maynard W. Kouns 
Ethel Holmes 
Nannie Cumbow 
Marie Cecilia Gelir 
Merrie Pearle McGill 
Sadie Evelyn Givens 


Edward A. Hiller 
Mae DePriest 
Will J. Wilder 
Blanche L. Brunger 
Grace Cravens 
Florence B. Woodward 
Llewellyn Simmons 


Jessie Agnes Gemmill 
Mary Elizabeth Smith 
A. Leroy Ferm 
Lucia Leona Quincy 
Anna May Wellington 
Id alia Marie Dye 
Herbert M. Litowicli 
Minnie Harvey 
Ida N. Eberle 
Richard II. Cravens 


CLASS OF >98 
Maude Pinkham 

CLASS OF ’99 
Lydia J. F. Ekstrand 
J. Norman Ludlum 
Carl T. Johnson 
Cora 0. Woodward 
Emma B. Ivouns 

CLASS OF ’00 
Cora M. Sheets 
Anna B. Ilossack 
Ola 0. Sheets 
Olga 0. Carlberg 

CLASS OF ’01 
Alice L. Young 
Grace A. Hayward 
Elsie E. Dihle 
Grace I). Hollen 
Belle M. Lunden 
Herbert Tuthill 
Bessie E. Morrison 


CLASS OF ’02 
Lulu S. Quincy 
Nellie J. Reams 
Fred R. Johnson 
Leslie J. Harvey 
Gertrude Johnson 
Almeda Dingle 
Anna L. Fleck 

CLASS OF ’03 
Edith May Harris 
Katherine S. Crissman 
Emma Dora D. Eberle 
Carlton H. Rash 
Gertrude L. Coughran 
James AY. Rice 
Sylvia Lynn 
Janet Porter 
Ralph Knit tie 
Joseph AA 7 . Lord 


Katherine Rising 


Dorothy K. Crissman 
Trilla M. Cadwell 
Ralph B. Seaman 
Olive M. Strite 
Adelaide E. Todd 


E. Erie Gemmill 
Arthur L. Lynn 
John K. Harvey 
Genevieve M. Rice 


Frances Y. DePriest 
Frank Knit tie 
Marian E. Hollen 
Edna Inez Eberhardt 
Let a Belle Kirk 
Adolph A. Johnson 


Lydia M. Hartman 
Clara Frances Hine 
Herbert H. Mapes 
George D. Holmquist 
J. Roy Givens 
Grace E. Morrison 
Charles C. Lord 


Mason D. Sampson, jr. 
Edythe R. McDowell 
Bertha Geneva Sands 
Elizabeth Chatten 
Jessie Evelyn Dewar 
Harry C. Tobey 
Laura Inez AA T oodward 
Nell Emily Osborn 
Pearl Marie Moore 
Pearl Genevieve Supple 






Florence Addison 
Grace Armstrong 
Lillian Baird 
Mary Bradley 
Bertha Irene Coulter 
Alice Ekey 
Mabel Fenn 
Arthur Harvey 
Theo. Jordan 
Abbie Kingsbury 


Ina Randall 
Gertrude Hood 
Vera Eberhardt 
Dora Ida Baker 
George F. Benedict 
Margaret Prescott 
Verna M. Gottschall 
Tina W. Pierce 
E. Josephine Knox 
Irma V. Austin 

Louise Blair 
Vera Benjamin 
Bror Carlberg 
Stella Ekey 
Jessie Fitzpatrick 
Maud Crowther 

Ethel Adams 
Francis Anderson 
Vance Applebaugh 
Mildred Barr 
Clarence Batchelor 
Benjamin Beams 
Alice Boughton 
Zula Boughton 
Elizabeth Campbell 
Agnes Clark 
Harrison Clark 
Nellie Elrod 
Ada Flanders 


CLASS OF ’04 
Merritt Kerr 
John Lord 
Caroline Litowich 
Emma Lundeen 
Elizabeth Waite 
Olive Olson 
Emmet Page 
Kittie Quincy 
Mary B. Rice 
Mabel Roach 

CLASS OF ’05 
Lou Retta Hen thorn 
Julia Berglund 
Ruth Forristall 
Hattie V. Hamilton 
Leona Cline 
Lucile Lovitt 
Jewel Cravens 
Vera Strickler 
Nina Quincy 
Agnes Lindblom 

CLASS OF ’06 
Leone Weaver 
Carl Sherman 
Ina Smith 
Willis Crowther 
Christian Hull 
Jessie Weaver 

CLASS OF ’07 
Grace Fonts 
Ella Freeman 
Lela Glenn 
Dorothea Hagler 
Neva Holmquist 
Blanche Ingersoll 
Luther Jordon 
Robert Kimball 
Katherine Lovitt 
Lelah Lyter 
Vivian Matson 
Bernice Mull 
Ellen Ostenberg 
Nell Pearl 


Charlotte Ruhl 
Herbert Simmons 
Mary Snyder 
Minnie Stell 
Elizabeth Sutton 
Vera Swanson 
Mabel Wilder 
Agnes Schultz 
Niargua Woodward 


Mary Edna Mapes 
Arthur M. McAdams 
Edith May Brown 
Capitola Hamilton 
Camille DePriest 
Katie Luella Hill 
Effie Agnes Hughes 
Edith Walker Dow 
Clyde E. Kingsbury 


Nellie Wright 
Edna Glueck 
Bert Hollen 
Homer Malaby 
Eleanor McDowell 
Nellie Brady 

Ruby Peel 
Mable Reed 
Catherine Rightly 
Katie Schultz 
Helen Seaman 
Nellie Siever 
Blanche Smythe 
Walter Sohlberg 
Alice Spencer 
Uratli Sutton 
Ruth Swisher 
Byron Wilder 
Carl Carlson 















